One would think it were a folly that one should offer to wash his hands in a well-polished silver bason, wherein there is not a drop of water, yet this may be done by the reflection of the moonbeams only, which will afford it a competent humidity to do it; but they who have tried it, have found their hands, after they are wiped, to be much moister than usually; but this is an infallible way to take away warts from the hands, if it be often used. '" 80. "Oh! Sir Kenelm Digby," unbelievers will protest, " what a liar art thou! Ferdinand Mendez Pinto was but a type of thee!" and yet we dare to say that Sir Kenelm did wash his hands with moonbeams, the washing being a matter of moonshine. And it is highly probable that the hands of some of our acquaintance, which to the vulgar eye seem merely dirty, undergo a similar ablution.
The history of the remedies for haemorrhage might be read with advantage by most people now. Look at the styptics advertised?look at the belief entertained by eminent men, in the virtues of Ruspini's, and think, if you will, the present age altogether superior to the past. True they relished the marvellous.
" Boetius de Boot says he cured a maid at
Prague, who had suffered from a violent hamiorrhagy for six years, for which she had often been -bled, and various remedies resorted to without effect, by merely hanging a jasper round her neck which effected her cure. Upon leaving off the jasper the haemorrhage would return, and this continued to be the case for some time ; at length, however, she was perfectly cured. " Van Helmont affirms that he had a metal, of which, if a ring were made and worn, not only the pain attendant upon haemorrhoids would cease, but that in twenty-four hours, whether internal or external, they would vanish altogether." Very precise evidence, and given on the personal testimony of two respectable men.
As for charms, it would be useless to quote them. Almost any saint in the calendar would answer the purpose. We cannot, however, resist the opportunity of once more introducing the celebrated Robert Boyle, the chemist and natural philosopher. He-says :?" Having been one summer frequently subject to bleed at the nose, and reduced to employ several remedies to check that distemper; that which I found the most effectual to stanch the blood was some moss of a dead man's skull, (sent for a present out of Ireland, where it is far less rare than in most other countries,) though it did but touch my skin, till the herb was a little warmed by it."
There are those who, ever deferring to authority, would silence all doubts by the reply that, "it was believed by this or that eminent man." But such is the weakness, such the inconsistency of the human intellect, that however it may shine in one direction that is no guarantee against lamentable blindness in another. The case of Boyle is one of the many in point.
It might be expected that there would be" many superstitions connected with an event so interesting to the human race, as child-birth. 
